
zq, TheTptb NobleKinfmen. 

EmU.Tht Sun grows high, lets walk in,kecp thefe flowers' 
Wcele fee how neere Art can come neere their colours • * 
I am wondrous merry hearted, i could laugh now. * 
W'ivw. I could lie downe lam fuie. 

Emil, And take one with you? 

VPem. That’s as we bargainc Madam, 

Emtl, Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia And ft man, 
‘Pal. What chinke you ofthis beauty f 
Art. Tis a rare one. 

Pal. Is’tbutarareonc? 

Arc . Yes a matchle* beauty. , 

Pal. Might not a man welllofe himfelfe and love her? 
Arc. I cannot tell what you have done.I haves 
Befhrevv mine ayes for’t,now I fcele my Shackles. 

Pal. You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not ? 

Pal. And defire Her? 
esfre. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. I faw her firft. 

Arc , That s nothing 
Pal. But it dial 1 be. 

Arc, I faw her too. 

Pal. Y es,but you muft not love her. 
i \Arc. I will not as you doe;to woflhip hes^ 

As (he is heavenly, aud ableffed Goddesj 
(l love htt as a woman/o enjoy her) 

S© both may love. 

Pal. You fliall not love at all. 

Arc. Not love at all. . 

Who (hall deny me ? 

Pal, I that firft law her; I that tooke pofleflion 
Firft with mine eyeofalltbo>le beauties 
In her reveald to maqkindc: if thou lou’ft her* 

Or entertain'd a hope to blaft my wifhej. 

Thou art a Tray tour Arcite and a fellow 
Fallc as thy Title to her: friendfhip, blood 
And all the tycs between? us I dtlciaimc 
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jfthou once chinke upon her. 

Arc, Yes I love her, 

Arid if the li ves of all my name lay on it, 

I niuft doe Co, I love her with myToulc, 

If that will lofe ye,farcwcli Pa/amen, 

I fay 3 gain e, I love,and in loving her maintaine 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any Palamou or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend l 

Arc. Yes, and have found me lb;why are you mov’d thus ? 
Let me deale coldly with you, am not I 
Part of you blood, part of your foule? you have told me 
That I was < PaUmon t and you were Arcite . 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. Am not I liable to thole affe&ions, 

Thofe joyes,greifes, angers, fearev, my friend fhaH fuffci? 
Pal. Ye may be. 

Arc, Why then would you deale lo cunningly, 

So ftrangely,fo vnlike a noble kinefman 

To love alone ? fpeakctruely,doeyouthinkcmc 

Vnworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No; but unjuft, 
jfthou purfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaufe an other 
Fitft fees the n^ my/hall T fi-md — 

And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

Pal. Yes.ifhe be butone. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 

Pal. Let that one fay fo. 

And ufe thy freedome . els if thou purfueft her. 

Be as that curfcd man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaiue. 

Axe. You are mad. 

Pal. Imuftbe. 

Till thou art worthy, Arcite } h concerns me, 
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